VISIT TO  PARIS

a republic. I replied in the same semi-jocular tone that
I was personally spoilt for a republican; that I had grown
up in the royalist traditions of the family and had need
of a monarchical institution for my earthly well-being: I
thanked God, however, I was not destined to live like a
king, constantly on show, but to be until death the king's
faithful subject. I added that no guarantee could how-
ever be given that this conviction of mine would be uni-
versally inherited, and this not because royalists would
give out, but because perhaps kings might. 'Pour faire un
civet, il faut un li&vre, et pour faire une monarchic, il
faut un roi.' I could not answer for it that for want of
such the next generation might not be republican. I fur-
ther remarked that in thus expressing myself I was not
free from anxiety at the idea of a change in the occupancy
of the throne without a transference of the monarchical
traditions to the successor. But the Princess avoided
every serious turn and kept up the jocular tone, as ami-
able and entertaining as ever; she rather gave me the
impression that she wished to tease a political opponent.

During the first years of my ministry I frequently re-
marked in the course of similar conversation that the
Princess took pleasure in provoking my patriotic suscep-
tibility by playful criticism of persons and matters.

At that ball at Versailles Queen Victoria spoke to me
in German. She gave me the impression of beholding
in me a noteworthy but unsympathetic personality, but
still her tone of voice was without that touch of ironical
superiority that I thought I detected in Prince Albert's.
She continued to be amiable and courteous, like one un-
willing to treat an eccentric fellow in an unfriendly way.

In comparison with Berlin it seemed a curious arrange-
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